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Occaſioned by the 
Magnificent Proceeding 
To the 


FUNERAL 


Of Her late MAJESTY 


Queen MARY IL. 
Of Bleſſed Memory. 


From the Royal Palace of Wh:te-Hal, to the Col- 
legiate Church at Weſtminſter, the 5th of March 
1698, 
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Ecce mihi laccie diflant ſcribenda Camene, 


Et weris Elegi, flatibus ora Rigant. 
Boet. deconf. Phil. lib. r. met. 


By PF. G. Gent. Late of the Univerſity of CAMBRIDGE. 
LONDO N, G 
Printed for Tho, Ch , at the Angel in Pegl-maul ; and John Graves 


over againſt Wills Coffee- Houſe, in Covent-Gardts: And are tobe Sold ” 
John Whitlock, near Stationers-Hall; 1695. 
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To His GRACE, 


HENRY, 
DUKE of Norfolk, 


EARL-MARSHAL of England, 
; EARL of Arundel, Surry, Norfolk and Norwich ; 


BARON of Mowbray, Howard, Segrave, Bruſe,(de Gower ) 
Fitz- Alan, Warren, Clun, Ofwaldeftre, Maltravers, 
Greyſtock, Furnival, V grdon, Lovetot, Strange de 
Blackmere, and Howard of Caftle-Ryfing ; 


Firſt DUKE, Firſt EAR Land Firſt BARON of England, 
Ba SP | E * - olds | | | 
| _ CHIEF of the Houſe of Howard ; 
CONSTABLEand GOVERNOUR of the 
_ __ Caſtle and Honour, 

; FREIE, Wh AND | 
GUARDIAN of the Foreſt of Windſor ; 
i LORD-LIEUTENANT' of the Counties of Norfolk; 
Surry and Berks, and City and County of Norw#ch, 
| | AND 


KNIGHT of the moſt Noble Order of the Garter. 


| SIR; ; | | 
| T has been an Invetera!e Objection againſt the Sotiety of Poets, that 
their moſt Natural and Regular Performances have been at beſt but 
the forc'd and ſpurious Off-jprings of Bribery or Ambition ; The Fal- 
= ſity of which will be very obvious from the Charatters of the Objebtors, 
who have been ever lookd upon by the more impartial Criticks, as a Pack, 
of envious Pedants ; as wtuth beneath a Capatity of Conceiving, as 4 , 
Power, or Deſire of Emulating their moſt Excellent Patterns; whereas the 
irue and petinine Springs that afinate a Poet's Invention, are the Aftions, 
and Paſſions of Hero's ; The mighty Purpoſes, and Defigns of W "_— 5 
i A 2 | , 


Epiſtle Dedicatcry. 


An, in ſbort, all ibe Eminent Proc'u.Giiuns of Great Souls: And ihe very 
Original Title of h3s Profeſſion will allow him orly 10 Copy oul ard Imitate 
the more remarkable ſtrokes of the Great Ones : tu_nhub Provirce te is 
jo much unworthy of Cenjure, that be ſecms to, ſerv an ap pare: t Titln a 
Providence, by ſjupplyitg the defefts of Age, and: Memory, with Inmeortal Ta- 
bles and Monuments, which Reſcue the tiiflory of Hononrable As from the 
devouring Efforts of Fate and Oblivion. 8-1 

But I do not offer this to Reconcile Tour Grace 10 a favourable Opmion 
of that Order, as hoping my ſelf to be included in the Gracious Indenmity, 
( For 1 have no Pretenſwns to the Adoption of Phacbus, tho! haze always 
admird that noble Oeconomy,) But becauſe I know how much the Favour 
and Patronage of ſo great a Mec&nas woula acuate and encourage the In- 
genuity and Indufiry of the more refin'd, Wits wigoronſly to purſue the 
Roman Paiterns, and recover the clapſed Majefty of that Incomparable 
Style. | | 

But when I ſaw that Maichleſs Scene, which, by t3s time, All Euro 
Inows the late Funeral was : When I conſider'd the "49. ge Occaſion, the 
Death of that Illuflrious Princeſs, of whoſe Worth the moſt ſj eculative 
Head can ſcarce form an adequate Icea; The Order and Harmony of the 
whole Proceeding, And have ſince objeru/d the great Omiſſion of thoſe 
Encomiums that were due, even from thoſe that hawe- boaſted of a Ta- 
lent, I conld not but preſume to offer this little Specimen of my private 
Senſe; And have at laſt venturd to Intitle it 10: Tonr Grace; as the 
Great Maſter of the Publick Solemmities ; Being till now deterr'd from the 
Attempt, by the ſcnſe of thoſe many ImperſeSions n bich are chargeable upor 
it. VVhen Irememberd the Maxim, wiz. Of two Evils, choole the leaſt, I 
thought it more eligible to be too obſequious, than neglecaful. 

herefore I bumbly deſire to ſhelter theſe Lines under Tour Graces Pro- 

teftion, hoping the Defes and Irregularities that their. Author bas . In- 
truded on Tou, will be Remitted upon bis Promiſe; that when Maiurity and 
Experience ſhall hawe prun'd the laviſh Creſcences of his Pen, and regu- 
lated both bis Thoughts and VVords by the beſt Models, ſomething ſoall 
then be offerd more worthy of their Patron by, ER, 


May it pleaſe Your GRACE, 


Your Grace's moſt Devoted 
humble Servant, 


P. G. 


The black folemnity drew near, 


oF as the ſad Proceſſion did appear; 


Or is there Rage in Heavn that's unatton'd? 
Has ſome Dear Mimionof the Stars of late, 
Felt the bold touches of aſpiring Fate ? 
Has ſome degraded Seraphim been thrown 
From his defird Etherial Manſion down. 
If in thoſe ſmooth Pacifick Tra&s there be) 
hat Rough-hewn word endur'd Cataſtrophe. 
Is Albions Genius m a Lethargy ? 
Or Nature dead? and all mankind agree, 
To meet, and weep their Mothers Obſequy ; 
Or if Perfection, Sufferihgs would allow, 
I'd think the God of Nature fſuffer'd too : 
For ſuch a Gen'ral ſorrow cannot” be, 
The common Tribute to Mortality. 
Such are the ſtrokes of Extafie, and Flame, 
Such the Ideas, fuck the Thowghts that came; 
From one, whoſe Judgment up ts Madneſs flew, 
Miſtaking what he ſaw for what he knew. 


7 Ro Bue 


| Thus ſpake my Extafie, 'twixt Doubt and Fear, 
What 1 Is {ome an Angelfall'n ? ſome God Dethorn'd; 


(®) 

But as a Voice or Sound ſets men at Right, 
Oppreſsd with th' feigned Incubus by Night; 
A Lady- that fat by, and heard the whole, 
 Andfaw the ſad Confuſion of my. Soul, = 
Conſcious both-of my Zeal,” and my miſtake, 
Sbftn'd, and could not chooſe but Pity take, 
And ſoon as Breath, and Words could diſtence Tears, 
She. thus began to ſolve my anxious Cares, 


Know(Sir, ſaid ſhe)the Cauſes which you gueſs, 
Would be Hyperboles, ſwoba to execls, 
But that the real Cauſe is little leſs ; 

Fot- Albior?s better part, her Soul is Dead; 

Her Genins languiſh'd, and her Beauty fled , | | 
The Queen , and Emprets,: of her Soil is gone, | 
Which all its fertile Juices out will mourn, « 
In Tears, and Fallow grow, when left alone. 

A Queen, in whoſe bleft nature was combin'd, 

A Beautious Body, and a Virtuous Mind ; | 

A Queen whoſe outſide Luſtre nere has'been, 

Our-ſhin'd by any thisg but that within; 

Whole {weetnels temper'd Majeſty fo well, 

That none could Judge in which the did excell; 

A Queen in whom all Virtues center'd ev, 

Thole Choiceſt ones, that fend mankind to heav'n, 

Her Soul thus freighted more ſecurely Rode, 

Than did Exropa mounted; on her God; 

Thus balanc'd fearleſs, ſhe advanc'd on high 

And -ſtem'd the aqueous: Torents of the Skie ; | 

Like Marine, Thetis, throughthe waves ſhe drove, 

To make the next approaches unto Fove." 

That Part of her, which here ſhe left behind, 

The only proof, ſhe was:not all Divine, ' 

Which could the beſt, and trueſt Caution. be, 

To keep her SibjeCts from Idolatry ; 

. Tho 'twas the worler part of her by far, 

Yet better much than other Mortals are ; 


This 


C93 | 


This Piece of Heavenly work, ' which not long fiace 


| Serv'd many turns of Divine Providence, 


And ſtartl d Atheiſts into Faith'and Senſe, ' 

Has touch its fatal Period, and now mnſt 

Be laid, Promiſcuouſly with common Duſt; 

Releaſt from all the Toils of Fate, muſt have 

The ſtill Receſles of a fitent Grave ; 

Whilſt Time through various Scenes of Rapine pals, 
Rending to Atoms that admired Maſs 


Nox all this Pomp, this Auguſt Cavalcade, 
Is but an humble offering to her Manes paid, 
Coſtly enough indeed, yet highly due, 
Both to her Honour, and our ſafety too, 
For had her Manes no freſh fra Yo, 
Theyd never thought of Albion again, 
Bur left th' unhappy Iſlein Angerand Diſdain; 
Had not th' Body which the Gods preferr'd, 
With beſt, and Choiceſt Honours been Interr'd, 
That Body which could frozen Hermirs thaw, 
Aud into Continence mad Luſt could awe: 
Thoſe very powers, which have the Good in ſtore, 
Would n'cre have bleſt ungrateful Albion more ; 
But now they're pleas'd with this lamenting Frain, 
Pleasd with the Tears of ev'ry Streetand Plain, 
Pleagd with the Ecchos which the Rocks return, | 
From Mountains, Woods, anddoleful Vales that moitrn ; 
For which the tender Guardian Genius waits, 
Still hovring ore our Heads, protetts the State, 
From all the By-Blows of ſiniſter Fate. 


Obſerve (continu'd ſhe) this aged Tribe, 
How well the day of Mourning they Deſcribe, 
How well this melancholy Train of Years, | 
Open the melancholy Scene of Tears ; 


How doletul, how ſurpriſing they-appear ! 
Like wandring Ghoſts wrapt in benighted Ait ;  _ 
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Or half-liv'd Hermiteſles tird of Bicath, 
Cloath'd in the Palid Livery of Death ; | 
Think that you hear them ſpeak their inward Griet , 
Blaming the long Delays of uſeleſs Lite ; 
Living ſo many Years, and ſhe fo few, | 
To whoſe Improvements many more were due; 
With ſuch complaints, exhauſting all cheir Tears, 
Would fain expire, but cannot for the Fears, 
Of more Fatigueing with Revolving Years. : 
Thus venerable Age, makes its Detence, 
And out-pleads Poverty, for Reverence. 


Nor do's ſuch Grief appear in tbole alone 
From whom the Heat and Strength of Life is gone, 
For ſee the Sons of Maſs, Youth's full of Blood, 
Of Britiſh Blood, and obſtinately Good , | 
Who thought it once Divertiſement to {ce, 

The Common Throws of Vulgar Deſtiny ; 

Now Droop, and Languiſh, at the awful Fate, 
Which can alone attack the Good and Great, 
Now fearful Paleneſs ſtands for Martial Red, 
And Sorrow circles every Warlike Head ; 

A Paflion never known in Souldiers Breaſt, 

But for the Senſe of Private Honour loſt ; 

The Britiſh Banner's, which have Conquer'd too, 
As far as e're the-Roman Eagles flew, 

Now Furl'd with Sadneſs, Dull, and Pond'rous are, 
And yield no longer to the Pliant Air. 

Obſerve th? Inariimate Machines of War, 

How dull their Sounds, how flat their Eccho's are 
The Drum, and ſhriller Trumpets, Voices break, 
Without their ſprightly Emphafis they ſpeak ; 
They've mourn'd to Hoarſcnels, and have ipent' their Breath, 
And Sound no longer Vitory, but Death. 


Take next the humble Off rings of the Quire, 
Who tho' their Notes are low,their Key no higher, 


Yee. 


To clear their Way from 


('s J 
Yet with a/mournfub-Symphony, 'take'paitis,'*''* 7" 
To imitate. atleaſt. Seraphick Strains: bs 60 
 Thole Strains that-welcom'd'bleſt Maria's Fate! 
And ſang her Entry to/ the. Heav'nly Spheres; 
But as the Swan ſings her'own Elegy, © \ JF. 
They re better fer for Death, than Harmony 7 


See too the "Ciſmal Face of all the Court, 
Where all thelively, gay, and young Refore ; ; 
How languid Grief, theſahguine Smile rout 
Grict bred by-this Reverſe of anc —_” 
Such as their Grandeur; \and their Flea ure coſt, | 
In which the. Eafine(# of Life is loſt ;' W213 


And what's yet more krreeprable, Hina, þ» ied 112k we 
} « cULIC J4l 8 
The bleſt _—_— tho Pious "ane noiols FO 
Nor do's ahis viſt is Reain.; wt © a _ QF, 
Its ſolemn Fribute, but has ſear a Rev | {10 
Of Gowned Magiſtrates,” Experi vi s, 2013 5; 1:d 0 
To ſhew th Om Ame ke ot i Yrs?” fgets 
Tears ; which from that Society were due,” i bw To. 
For Publick Cates, and Private Fay6trs too';*  * wy ae 
Nay Prudent Int'reſt, fore'd them' to attorie, £03208 »o > pe 
The Watchful Manes of Marie gohe ; PE, 


Which when appeas@,might roche Tradbbe kind, Tot 


And ſave their Ships from r and Widd : * 
Which hovring ParattibiinkÞ 2, and La 
Might all the Marine Gods: £7 [ymphs com 


To land their Cargo, atdeenri 
Her once ſo wary. - qall's eto 


of Here next the Nation's Coulei "RX appear, 

Call'd by the Fate; and E Exigence 0 th' "5g 

Who 'from the Toif of and the Care. 

At home, of keepi ing Peace, '4btoad of War ; 

Axe come to malt their! fad Proceſſion too, | 

And tis but'Wwhat their Country bids them doe, 
C 
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Tis what they would themlelves,;;cauld they appear, 
At once, and bring theic might y\ Numbers here: ; . 
But Heavn forhyd,, {ſuch N——_ re ſhouldbe; 


Leſt a returning, we ſhould fee; 

And Tears ſhould {well' the Thames next flux o high, 
To make th' Eſftablulb'd, Iris falfifie. ; 

Here (Sir) asin a Landskip you may ſtand, 

And take a Proſpet of; the mourning. Land ; 

Heres Grief in various Phales, divers Strains, 

The Grief of Cities, Burrows, Runml.Plains,} ; 

Of Countics , Provinces,.: and Marine Ports, m7 
Each ſimply ſtriving for:the beſt. Effexts 3. | 
How-their Relentments: \they may; beſt Reveal, 


And beſt expreſs fl and Zeal; 


The Glorious Foo ot hes Reign. Exprels, 
Thoſe Halcion Days of Eaſe and Happinels ; 

And thereby moſt their Copuntrics Honours raile, 
For Love and Grad des the worthieſt praiſe - 


Nor here the  heole g, bur does you {6e; | 
Farther Ingrofs bv Hatin : 


The ſecond State 5: like Third oppreſt, . | 
And ſure the Firſt is more, than, both the Reſt ;; % 
Tho' Generous Toon, riacely State, and Care, 

Will not permit the Royal Perſon here; 

The Aulic Peers, .and, Foo, who beſt knew, 
Her way of Thin 


Can make the Po ad pp so00y #e 


Ot all we loſt in her, precociqus Fate 5 
Can jiiſter and G 


Greater, en, he 
Henrd; ia the 'erge © is. Kalicy.?.. 
No! For a larger you mult y 


This ſtrides the higheſt Ba OT W, 
The Noble Coronet, and Mitre $09g,.... . 


The Lawn, and in both e;fulle 
For they no more oe her - | 43 Ff1cr 
No more their Pre and Advice = be, . 


Strengthnd with al | tha Fore, ky 


2 ' 
: 
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hich 


(1t) | 
Which ſprang from ern Paths in which flie weht, 


Whoſe pattern 'CtenthE che 


This | This, is chit truely Lamentable 
The World Perſues the 


See next oh Roygl Open Chariot drove 
Not much Inferiour to the Wain ade why 


For That, and Ours, - may'the ſame Office have, 


To draw Ecliped Planets to'their Grave, 
For ſuch Maria was; ſuch as ne'te Star 
Made nobler Figure in our Hemiſphere z 
But ſince her Xther-fally'd'out with Breath, 


And ſhe bright Orb, was cruſted'ore by Dat, 


That Part which could no Influence Emu, 
Her Royal Sun, '\Her-f biebus has't fie; 
Should a a ſolemii Poinp'by; all be ſeen, 

And drawn to Darkneſs in this brave Machine 3 
Her Orb, her Scepter; | and her Richer 


Glad once ſhe took:them"up, now ſad ſhe | d them cos 


See, how they follow,.-and their” 
They Tempt, — Sigh; and wiſh her pron 
But | O! tis Vaize#+Por''rwis tior otit'sf 


Of them ſhe ftaid, [bac'for the Work eter M 
Which ere ſhe couch het 


But _ le dom: lody continue" 


See next Britaninias' 
Veild, like the Mn On TI 


Thoſe Shades where exe bald Love Live ſea TY 


For ſuch the Grief is ſhe does 

Britannia, and heriMiftreſi lov'd fo welk;” 
To thoſe extreames'that nerther could. OY 
And tho' ſhe hay herideateſt Qhicen furviv'd, 
Yet not her Loveys for that' 5 when ſhe wa; ; 
Only improv'd mor&capable +6 fee,” \ 
And i work the ſolidit joys'for her Poſteriry: 


Yet 


iſtian Ar gament;, 
© exainple of {mes Prince. 


, 


—— wen demo WD ae 42 
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Ang her ſhe n Sar ry omar o 2 
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Yet, Penſive Weg. ſhe muſt» the Joſs:deplore;\.. if 
Miugre the Embr ry0 Bleſſings laid. mStore 3/1111, / 
She = Indulg 1, FY Paſvjon till,” gs, grownj -; ir Fa Gt 
Too big for any Nature bur. her. owns. ,. 4 W417 


Which ſhould it paſs th Extream ,yetin no wiſe, 
Could it commence, a\Monſter, -of a Vice; 
For as her loſs no Bounds of; Merit knew:; 
So her Reſentments/ſhall-be boundleſs xoo 3 
Thus juſt Britannia,, mourns:her:;:Pringefs g 
And hwy her Gen'raus-lenſe of _—_ is.) 
eaalq io: \ TT j LETT 
Obſerve the Royal: Funeral. Pile, creſt 
The Glory. of..ahe- Ide,.-and Archited | lv cd 
A Pile for her OP: y-0Rde,:. ou A 


_ 
”. Io 


Wherein her ſtately. Reliques muſt be: Jhid. 054, 12i4 
Untill her Miniqn, Prelate {peaks:her Praile;! - | 42 
And tells the giateful Story. of her Days! ©: iÞ 'b1A 
Tell how that Body, which-is here Repasd; : 11 +) 54 


\ rag egg Ly Soba you], it;onceindlofd 5'i Fil to bid 
w free from evil-Blacd, ». 3131 4,014 AIG 


Tz ater nuine, ſtxeams of Good 3 jqar+T ot 
How Loy a all her Natiral Paſſions wete;; ſ e103 1 154 
And to ſer Aid, beat, ,bis{}- offt 1 061 10, 
And tho? the. ick of a;tfallen Stdteg/211n vl 1's 01914 


With various. ond, coped create dH1m02 bei 317 


Humours, and Pai 
Which unro all that umage; Nature bear! 319% 2290 Mif 
As neceſlary as their Beings are, 
Tho' theſe 1n un 


And quite demgliſtrd this. 


Yet here theis Fore Ad fagth behind, beta Zi T 


And could not Rajlg.a in her Mind: ; 


Nor muſt { Continugd, ſhe;) jthisPile detdiny! ©: a -, i 


Her for whole ſtay, Britaynia,ptayd anivainzs->.1- » 
There's one ſtage more remains, {for;hier 
MY 41 3 


Down to the or 7 an wholiome 7% 349 
ymptoms-Delug'd ore, . v0: qtt;. 1:24 


But here the Burk ry 


; Antillesy Fate 4 no wot 


n þ That "4 
tedicds Faakioyi: Mc optts 3 \ 


- For Yew, and Cyprefs, than the "ng 


Wn: p> 
But ere ( ſaid ſhe ) this laſt Remove from hence: 
Be mad- unto her final Reſidence ; 
Ages to come ſhall ſay, twas I that gave, ' 
This carly Caution top th! unthbinking Graye; 
Be ſure unhoſpitable Grott! be fure 
This onee to keep a Royal Corps ſecure, 
Condenſe your Pores ve Marbles, let not paſs 
Through them the fubrleſts Attome of her Mak: : 
To be exposd.ro common winds, and hutl'd, 
Like-vulgar duſt, abour the open World ; 
For know that Fate has nothing here ro do. 
Whileſt our Palladium is ſecur'd by you , 
For Dead, ſhe ſaves, and nething can deſtroy, 
A liveleG.Image, once preſerved Troy. 
From Her theſe Ifles expe&t more fafery far 


Then Seatiſb Kings, from their Prophetick Chair, 


Then let Her Reſt, nor let het Influence ceaſe 
But Ages; Chaia'd to Apes flow.in Peace ; * 
Whileſt late Poſterity- ſhall wonder more, * 


Ather Poſthumous - Bleſings chan her Reign before. 


Here ccas'd my Sepho | and diſcharg'd her Muſe, | 


Which I Retain 'd as fitted tomy uſe. 

No Mercenary Hir'd ro Echo forth, 
The purchagd Tale of any Mortals wotth ; 
dl for Mourning, than for ſprightly 7A 


Thus ſerr, ſhe Sang, —— 


*Tist (aid ſhe) that Sing the Fate oft | 


' And tell & mighty AQions, "mighry Thittgs; ro 


Tis I that Garniſh«d ev'ry Worthy's Here, 
With laſting Numbers, never'dying Verſs ; ; 
Twas L kept time with Fate inall irs Torns, 
And ſprinkl'd Verſes on the Royren Urnes ; ; 
The Great ones Statues'I contrivd at Roe, 


. And drew " L_ of Manfolrr's Tomb : : 


Of Paoloxy's Pyraniides,- which'now defte, © 


xa wg d all ch' Artillery of the Skie; 
h D | Great 


ys; 5 


Ne ee Cee E—om—_ 


- I made Lucretia's wounded Image ſtand, 


(14) | 
Great Ot1#s Propht was Intombd by-me, SD 
At Mecca; 'twas for mighty Policy. | 
Nor left I out of my Diſplay's of Fame, 
The Roman, Scythian, Amgzonian Dame ; 


Graſping the bloody Dagger in her Hand. 
At Tamyris Foot, I vaniſh'd Cyrus laid, 


'Devisd her crampling on his bleeding Head. 


And brave Semiramis with the noble Scar, J "9 
Which Rob'd an Infant to maintain a War. 
Nor did.I pay valour alone its Due, 

But Goodnels, Picty, and Learning too ; 
At Mother hens how did I ſet forth, 

With Motto'd Piles her Virtuoſo's Worth: 


How did I mourn the Fate of all her Sages, 


And kept their names Intire in future - th ; 


- Nor wasI unprepaivd their worth to tel 


Who at Pharſalia, or at Canne fell ; : | 
Oblivion never yet could wreſt from me, | 
An Adion worthy of Eternity. 

But to theſe Iſles I follow'd Ceſar ore ; 
When Dead at Rome I Sang him Conquerour. 


Twas I inſpird the Souldiery to Raile, 
Prodigious Stone-binge, to Aurelius Praiſe. 
Kept for the wonder of the laſt of Days. 

And all the Monarch's ſince of Norman Line, 

I had Intomb'd with Honour in one Shrine, 
Bur that for Fate, yet here at laſt Im come; 
To ſcore the nobleſt Hononrson the nobleſt Tomb; 
Honours yet un] rform'd by me, E'S 
Honours which Japled Age ne're did ſee, Rt 


Honours which have foreſtall'd Poſterity. 
Twas I the Miſtreſs of the works that drew, 
The model of this Pile which does out-do, 
The ArchiteQure that Vetruwins knew ; 

And other Maſters of thoſe Orders, All, 
Which took their Namesfince mann Babelr fall. 


Inc 


e 


_ : 
+ 


( 13.) 


' In ſhort! there's nothing wanting is this Frame, 


This Mauſoleum but a greater name : 

One Stroke remains to make this awefull Scene, 
Matchleſs as our Maria's Lite has been ; 

When Heaven ſhall ſee its workmanſhip to ſtand, 
So nicely Mimick'd by a mortal Hand, 

That wondring Strangers at the Frame ſhall ſtarg 
And Doubt and Hope, 'tis Nature and not Art; 
Whileſt ev'ry Air, and evry Grace, ſhall fall, 
In due proportion with the Original ; 

I need no other Character to give , 

No Motto to ſupport, and make it live, 

No Rich Device to ſet the Statue forth, 

And make't Immortal as the Copy's worth ; 
No Panegyricks ſuch as load the Dead, 

And make the Hero's Manes bluſh to red, 

But bravely add, this modeſt Stroke of Fame, 
Since all Men knew that Comprehenſive Name. 


FUI MARI 4. 


_ —_— a_—— Gemma AHKK—— 


